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Ranelagh, who had been at the same school and afterwards
at the University with him, and entertained a sincere regard
for him, hearing that he was in distress, made a point of
finding out his retreat, with a view to afford him assistance
and endeavour to establish him once more as a merchant,
His affairs, however, turned out so much worse than was
expected that Sir Thomas was obliged to abandon his in-
tentions, and next offered him the situation of House
keeper of Ranelagh, which would not only secure a com-
fortable place of residence for himself and wife, with coals
and candles, but also a salary of one hundred and fifty
pounds per annum. The offer was gratefully accepted of.

This gentleman or his wife called almost daily at Mr.
Malton's, and he seemed sensible of the civility of my manner
towards him, always courting my conversation. As he
early discovered Ranelagh to be a favorite amusement of
mine, and that I had been a regular and constant fre-
quenter of it, he very politely presented me with a silver
ticket, which he observed would not only give me ad-
mittance to the evening entertainments, but whenever I
chose it in the day time also, where it would amuse me to
walk in the Rotunda or Gardens. Of this privilege I availed
myself frequently, spending several hours of a morning
roving about the gardens or rowing upon the canal, after
which I entered the room, and amused myself in playing
the few tunes I knew upon a very fine harpsichord that
stood in the orchestra. In these rambles Ann Malton often
accompanied me, and although I was utterly ignorant of
music, playing what I did entirely by ear, she always ex-
pressed herself pleased in my performance and was unwilling
to let me quit the instrument.

One morning^ upon entering the parlour to breakfast,
I found Mr. Malton and his wife dissolved in tears,
which arose from an account they had just received of
the untimely death of their old and intimate friend,
the House keeper of Ranelagh, who had put a period
to his life. Having left his bed in the middle of the
night, he dressed and immediately walked into the garden,